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'? UNCH 9 Volume 22 of the Library Issue containing the Nos. for 
’ 1883 and 1884, with Notes and Introductions to each Half- 

yearly Volume will be published next week, strongly bound with leather back, 

cloth sides, gilt edges, Price 21s.—For Prices of Complete Sets, see bottom of page. 
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COMPENDIUM OF ? GEOGRAPHY 


STANVOR 
A» Ti LAVEL FOR GENERAL READING. 
4 of Votume- ve Great 
me of the Globe ith 


Eth 
on 7 MH. Keane, MA-L 
fuseiy (ustrated with Maps and 
ames. Large post #vo, cloth, Sis. each. 
EUROPE By F. W. Roprer, 
YO.58., end G. G. Onrenotn, po. EAited by 
Awonew C. Ramsar, LL.D., P.K.6 


WORTH AMERICA: UNITED 


STATES. By Professor F. VY. Harven. 
CANADA. by Professor A RK. C. Sauwrn, F.RS. 


AUSTRALASIA. By A. R. War- 


s, 7 RGA. Third Edition. 


am By the late Keira 
uxeros, F.RG.S. Fourth Edition. Revised 
orrected by BE. G. Raveworzr, F.B.G.8. 


CENTRAL AMERICA, the 


weer INDIES, and SOUTH AMERICA. hy 


res, F.2.G.8, Second Edition. 
Asta By A. H. Keane, M.A.I. 


A 7 Sir Ricnano Tempus, Bart., 
London 


) STANFORD. 56, Chering Cross, &.W, 





Edition, half-morecco, cloth sides, gilt 
Os, Size when shut, 15 inches by 124. 


Lome ATLAS OF UMNI- 
VERSAL GEOGRAPHY 4éto Edition, contain- 
\oured Maps, carefal'y drawn and beaufi- 

me aved on Steel and Copper Piates, and an 

cal Index to the typo tthe the World. 


Pats ‘ "Atlas iad want whieh 
has been felt of s thorowsiity eit able Aties of « 
size. Each Map i4 inches by 11. 


The w wap paar ne 
eet vie carte 
forms an inva! uabie and portable book 


reference. 


London: 
EDWARD STANFORD, S, Charing Cross, 6. W. 





NEW AND POPULAR NOVELS. 
r AND OUT OF FASHION. 


Ricmaap Davie Pear. 38 vols. 


LESTER’ 8 SECRET. By Maxy 


3 vols. 


COLVILLE OF THE GUARDS. 


James Gaart. 8 vols. 


ALTHOUGH HE WAS A LORD. 


By Mrs. Ponarerss. 


THE CARDICS. on WittusM 


Grones Warzas. 3 vols. 





HURST & BLACKETT, Pultishers. — 
PRINCE EDWARD and 
PRINCE GEORGE OF WALES —An Ubetenfed 


Article, entitled MS. ‘ BACCHANTE* 


THE ANTIPODES, PRINCE D 
and PRINCE cnones or Xn EDWARD 


And also the opening part of a New by BRET 
MARTE, entitied “A SHIP "0." Bee 
THE ENGLISH ILLUSTRATED * 


PROFUSELY ILLUSTRATED. 
Price SIXPENCE, by Post EIGHTPENCE. 


THE ENGLISH 
ILLUSTRATED MAGAZINE 


For MARCH, 1886, contains— 

l Prince Edward and and Prince oom of Wales 
going down « Coal Mine Australia. 
From taplees by J. D. Cooper, Sena Phctoenes 

on tis piec 


2 EM.6. “Baecchante” at the Antipodes. 
Pr rince Edward and Prince George of Waiee 
With Dlustrations 


2 Primroses and Sn ye By Grant Alien. With 


ihustrations by H 
4 The cuties Bronze. 

a Art. With IDustrations. 7 Gimp 
6A et 49 (to be continued). By Bret Harte. 
With llustrations by Hugh Thomson. 

6. Pilgrimages. By W. Minto. 
TAF (to be a es 


amily Affair B: 
Comwey (Author of “ Called iw * 7 om 





MACMILLAN @ CO., LONDON. 
NOW READY, PRICE SIXPENCE. 


L°% GMAN'S § MAGAZINE, 


pri ONTENTS :— 
White Heather: A Novel Ww Black 
Chapters 1X.—X11. By —/> 
A ieee Miler, 
ta - 2 By George Author of 


8. 
Sp 5.lonce Bem, David and the Payers at the 


A Lest Tragedian. By John Coleman. 


little Joe Gamder. Hy the Rev. 8. 
Auth wot “John Merrieg had pr eats, 


Im the Cloisters, By W. L. Courtney. 
Molpting the Union Jack in New Guinea. Ry 


Artner Keyser 
The Whale (concluded). By the Rev. J. G. Wood, 


4 a LONGMANS, GREEN, @ CO. 


Geuze BRONZE HAIR — 


can be 














25 


NNUAL CONSUMPTION 
,;000,000 Ibs. 


SOLD RETAIL EVERYWHERE. 


CHOCOLAT 
MENIER. 


FOR BREAKFAST. 





AWARDED 82 PRIZE MEDALS. 





EXCEEDS 








NEW Work BY W. EB. NORRIS. 
At all the Libraries, in 3 vols., post 8:0 


A M4 MAN OF HIS WORD; and 


Other Stories. By W. E. Nona, Author of 
“ Matrimony,” *‘ No New Thing,” 4c. 


London: Surrn, Ecpra, & Co., 15, Waterloo Place 


THE CORNHILL MAGAZINE 


for MARCH. Price Sixpence. 





Cow texts :— 
Rainbow Gol@. By David Christie Murray. Book 
Il.—How Job Round began his Repentance. 
Chaps. L.—iII. 


Leeches. | 
Londest/@urrn. Exon, & Co., 15, Waterloo Place. | 





THE STANDARD 
LIFE ASSURANCE COMPANY. 


ESTABLISHED 1825. 
BONDS YEAR—1885. 
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EDINBURGH, 3, Bt. (Head Office). 
LONDON, 83, ET eee hc. 






3, Pall Mall East, 8.w. 
DUBLIN, 66, Upper Sackville Street. 


Baaxcu Orrices axp a tx Inpts anv rus | 





QcotrisH UNI UNION AND 


es 
Life Premiums may be paid up in 5,10, 15 or 20 years. 


GcOTTIsH UNION AND| 
PROFIT pesatean AT NON-PROFIT RATES. 


§coTTisH UNION AND 
MATIONAL INSURANCE COMPANY. 
a ¥ poLicans. 


§coTTisa UNION AND 
os om a 


POLICIES UNDER “MARRIED WOMEN'S 
PROPERTY ACT, 1883.” 


SCOTTISH UNION AND 
MATIONAL INSURANCE COMPANY. 


Estancisuen 18M. 














PROVISION FOR OLD AGE 
By Policies payabie during Lifetime. 
APPLY FOR PROSPECTUS, RATES, 
FORMS OF PROPOSAL. 
Eptxtvurou 
35, Bt. Andrew Square 


" The’ 


AND 


| Ler pon. 
| 3, King William 8t., B.C 





PHOTOGRAPHERS 


VHi alli 


———EE 


SAMUEL BROTHERS 


respectfully invite 
applications for 
PATTERNS of 
their NEW MATE- 
RIALS for’ the 
Present Season, 
These are  for- 
warded post free, 
together with the 
ILLUSTRATED 
PRICE LIST, con- 
taining 250 En- 
gravings, illmetca- 








becoming and 
fashionable ‘styles 
of Costume for the 
wear of Gentle 


men, Youths, Boyt 
and Ladies, 


* Suit, 


SAMUEL BROTHERS, 


MEKCHANT TAILORS, OUTFITTERS, ae 


65 & 67, Ludgate Hill 


eandl’S FLoyp 


THERE IS NO GREATER ERROR 


Than to suppose Disinfectants 
are not required in Cold and 
Wet Weather. When doors and 
windows have to be kept closed, 
|the air indoors becomes most 
|impure, and a dish containing 
|CONDY’S FLUID should be 
| placed in all inhabited rooms. 
CONDY’S FLUID 


| has juat been awarded the Gold Medal at the Inter. 
| national Health Exhibition, South Ki 


NEURALGIA’S 
HOCKIN’S E N E M Y. 


EUCALYPTUS & MENTHOL PENCILS 


This celebrated Remedy is the best, the safest and 
surest for curing Nevaatou, Tic-Doviounevx, 
Toormacnz, Hravacut, and all Nevaatoic Pains. 
Avoid imitations, and insist on ae Hocxin's,” 
which are perfectly harmiess. Sold by all Chemists, 
or direct from the Pr. prictors, pest fee for 1s. 144., 
HOCKIN, WILSON, & oo. 
38, Duke Street, Manchester Square, Lond 


DINNEFORD'S 
MAGNESIA. 


For ACIDITY or raz STOMACH, HEARTBURN, 
HEADACHE, GOUT, and INDIGESTION. 
Acvt CuEmisTs. 


ill, Lowpon, E.6. 

















ting the mot f 


CLUB EASY CHAIRS AND 





MANUFACTURED BY 


HOWARD & SONS 


26, BERNERS STREET, w, 
DESIGNS ON APPLICATION. 


TADDY & CO., Lonpoy, 
STADONS cr 











“You SHouto Try Tuein 
Myers Grove” 


NESTLE’S | 
“aa MILK © 


imme = FOOD. 


MOTHER'S MILK. 
Recommended by the Highest Medical Authoritia 
in England and all parts of the World 
Prepared at Vevey, Switzerland. Sold everywher 


SANJANA 
ESSENCE 


Is the greatest NERVE RESTORER know. 
Thoroughly Recruits the Muscular System. Ao 
where Phosphorus, Iron and Quinine are powers. 
Counteracts the serious effects of Alcohol and erm 
in diet, and removes ali Blood Poisons. 
Through all Chemists, at 20. 0¢., 4s. 6d., and lle 
The Treatise on the SELF-CURE of above diseass, 
by Dr. Cuas. Tuomas, Ph.D., gratis and post fe 
from Tus Sanzaxa Co., Egham 
London: WILCOX & CO., 239, Oxronp Srassr, ¥ 


GOLD MEDALS—DUBLIN, 1882; gy ball 
LONDON — (INT. EXHIBITION), 18% 


SIR JAMES MURRAY'S 


FOR ACID) 
.Di 1GESTION, 
HEARTEURN, 
GRAVFL, —— 


FLUID MAGNESIA 

"ities shness Soctto wrea! ae 

Sim Jauzs Munnar & Son, Temple Street, Dubie 
Banzctar & Sows, Farringdon Street, Londoe__ London. 





For 


















B.MORRIS&SONS’ 


WEB TIPPED 
c Cl CA RETTES 













ROWLANDS 
MACAsSAROIL 


Prevents the Hals telling o@ of 





famng Ont ts 
Eos tts 























INFANTS. 
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METROPOLITAN IMPROVEMENTS. No. 6. 





FoLLOWING THE INSTALLATION OF THE JAPANESE VILLAGE AT KNIGHTSBRIDGE, 
THE CaHocoTaw Braves SET UP THEIR WIGWAMS IN RecEnT SrrReer, 








WHITEWASH ME, AND I’LL WHITEWASH YOU. 


(Rising Statesman readeth the Account of the Amicable Settle- 
ment of the Aston Affair, and soliloquiseth.) 


Humpn! Here’s the end of many a laboured column! 
Mere mutual ing, after all! 


makes it up with Drxow 
hurt, 






Whilst for fap a on they could not save it 
From the speck or splash of dirt on. 
ttiae I be—landed like | iW K 
_ ALTER Kreton. 
It does not have a stain ‘ 
Your shi cast on 


out again 
nasty one” as this of Aston. 
To build a speech on “‘ chuckers-out ” ’s not safe 
However you may swear, and test, and rummage 'em, 
I take that tip, much I chafe 
From Pot and 's comedy at Brummagem. 





The Unemployed. 


Shalepoay Sat ~ 
' ——*Oh, that we now had here 


But one ten thousand of those men in England 
Who dono work to-day,” 
Henry the Fifth, Act TV. se. 3. 











——== 





THE BUTLERS OF GREAT MEN. 
(Interviewed by Our Own Back-stairs Representative.) 
NoIV.—At Mr. James McNerm WHIstLer’s. 


‘*Wett, I never did—who would have thought to see you? Well 
I am surprised,” were the words that ted me as I arrived at the 
Chelsea residence of Mr. WuIsTLeER (kitchen entrance, of course). 

‘* Yes, it’s me,” was my rather terse reply. 

‘Wait a bit,” continued he, ‘* the Boss is out, as usual, so I'll let 
you in the front door.” 

In half a minute more I was standing in the peculiarly coloured 
and particularly bare hall of the great Artist. Having somewhat 
recovered my surprise at seeing Tom Srroprrne, whom I used 
formerly to know as a hairdresser’s assistant in the Old Kent Road, 
I said, ‘*‘ What are you doing here?” Tom replied, ‘‘I’m Mr. 
Wuistter’s Butler.” I could have fallen with astonishment into 
the hall seat, if there had been such an article of furniture present, 
but there wasn’t. 

“Then you have given up cutting, shaving, and barbering 
generally ?” I asked. 

“Oh, no. I have given it up publicly—not privately. I’m Mr. 
Wuistier'’s Barber as well as his Butler. It’s no sinecure 
appointment either. You would not believe it possible the trouble 

have to prevent his white lock getting black and his black hair 
getting white.” 

“Oh! I quite believe you,” I 
asked, ‘‘ Is the Butler's work hard ? 

‘Oh, dear no,” was the answer, “that’s the easiest part of the 
lot. You see—he never has any company. He drinks very little 
wine. He laid down a bottle of Gilbey the week before last, and it 
has not been opened yet. He has most of his meals out. He isa 
great favourite in Society, and is seldom here.” ' 

* But how is it he is not at work on such a beautiful bright sun- 
shiny day as this? One would think an Artist would give a few 
years of his life for a day like this to paint by.” 

To my inquiry Tom burst into a loud fit of laughter. As soon as 
he could check himself, he said, ‘* Bless you, he don’t want bright 
lights or north lights to get his peculiar effects ?” 

“Then what lights does he want ?” 

... Rush-lights,” was the response. “He don’t want ’em séill, 
either, Many atime I have had to stand waggling to and fro a 
op t with a long wick in order to get movements of shadows on 
the wall. There ’s no doubt he do get some very jumpy results too.” 

I mused awhile, as is my wont, and said to Tom Sruorrine, “I’m 
sorry I never saw his greatest works.” 


said sympathetically, and then 


ee 





Tom said, “‘ My boy, better late than never.” 

I did not comprehend the cpio of the remark at all, and 
was ruminating whether I uld say anything or not, when 
Mr. Wuistier’s Hairdresser and Butler said, 


I ee fabbergas feat vulgar would T d 
was ** asa person say. Tom said— 
‘Don’t be surprised. WHISTLER'S greatest works have never left 


his studio, and are not likely to do so,” 
escorted to the Studio—a Lac piny | place, elaborately 
decorated with one peacock feather fan, BERTY’s Japanese 
lates. I saw several of the t Artist’s most celebrated works. 

said to Tom, Von somat oxiale these to me. I regret to say I 
have not been educated up to them.” 

“Ah!” the Butler ,» *‘ many le observe that. There is 
a mystery about them—and J will solve the mystery to you. But 
come and see the kitchen first.” We ed to the kitchen, 
which was elaborately decorated in the same way as the studio, 
namely, one more fan (cheaper, of course, than the other) and two 
plates (ordinary) on the kitchen-dresser. There was also a pair of 
** white ducks” over the back of a chair in front of the fire. I was 
told that they were being aired, as the ‘ Boss” meditated wearing 
them a little earlier this Spring than usual. It was getting rather 
late in the afternoon, and a continuation of double-knocks kept 
shaking up the front-door. I heard the distant voice of the Butler, 
after he left me, saying ‘‘ Not at home” to the Dukes, Duchesses, 
Bishops, and Tax-Co , &e., who were paying fashionable calls. 
I thought it time to leave, so made my he the area-steps. 

‘* Tom,” I said, *‘ tell me the mys about these pictures.” 

** Certainly, my boy,” he re std es being Mr. WHIsTLER’s 
Batler and Hairdresser, 1’m Model for everything. I sat for the 
‘ Portrait of a Lady.’ Thave sat for no end of Trunks of Trees 
under the title of ‘ Autumnal Consecutive Fifths.’ 1 sat for the 
‘ Harmony in Green’ (a Manchester purchaser); I sat for the 
Crystal Palace Fireworks (‘ Fugue in Smoke’); and, lastly, but 
I always sit for that butterfly-beetle 


not leastly signature in the 
corner of all his pictures,” 
I asked one more question—‘t Does he make much by these 


ictures #” 
me No,” replied Tom. ‘‘ He relies entirely upon the sale of his very 
smart and clever Catalogues. He looks forward to a success from 
his “* Ten o’Clocks” ; and if they don’t answer, he is going to try 
(so he tells me) a “ Twenty-two o’Clock,” 








Mrs. RamsporHam writes :—‘ At my seaside lodgings I couldn't 
t a wink of sleep, as there were some crumbs in the sheets, so that 
might as well have been on the bed of Piecrusty’s himself.” 
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A DOUBTFUL COMPLIMENT. 


Effie. ‘‘Wuat! 18 THAT THE BEAUTIFUL Miss Jones? Way, I ADMIRE 
YOU MORE THAN HER, Mamma!” Mamma, ‘‘Ou, my Dear!” 
Effie, ‘1 THINK SHE’8s PERFECTLY Hipsovs!” 





PAPERS FROM PUMP-HANDLE COURT. 
A MATTER IN CAMERA. 


_ I conress I was not altogether surprised to receive at my Chambers an invita- 
tion from a firm of well-known West-End photographers to sit for my portrait as 
a ‘legal celebrity.” Perhaps I should have been better pleased had the letter 
not been lithographed with the exception of the word ‘‘ legal” (which had been 
filled in with a pen), as then I should have imagined that our forensic notabilities 
were not quite so numerous as the Circular seemed to suggest. ‘‘ But,” I argued 
to myself, *‘the eminent operators no doubt know their business better than I 
do. They are in touch, so to speak, with the Public pulse, and must catch the 
celebrity on the hop, or, as in my case, on his legs.” I felt that they must have 
heard of a recent brilliant professional triumph (I had successfully moved for 
the appointment of a Receiver in the Probate Division of the High Court of 
Justice), and anxious to meet the immense demand that must, as a consequence, 
have been created for my portrait, had taken immediate steps to secure a sitting. 
Thinking that perhaps the Public might prefer to see me in the costume I wear 
when not engaged in wrestling with those deeply versed in the intricacies of the 
Division over which Sir James Hannen so admirably presides, I offered to 
appear in Mufti. But no, the eminent Firm (doubtless fully aware that the 
multitude prefer to see their heroes of the hour in uniform) begged of me to 
bring “‘my robes.” Thus petitioned, I requested my clerk—to speak by the 
card, my fraction of a clerk—(I share his excellent and valuable services with 
others) to fetch my wig and = from the neighbourhood of Carey Street, as I 


had need of them elsewhere. I rather think my fraction of a clerk was impressed, 
— g that I had a brief in some distant part of the country, where I was 
not known. 


At 11°30 a.m, I drove up with my goods and chattels (as Mr. Pewey says in 
the Private Secretary), and mounted to the first-floor. Here I was courteously 
received by an attendant who, however, informed me that as the Artist was 
engaged with ‘‘ someone else,” I could go into another room “‘and get ready.” 
Depreeating hurry for my sake (I felt that perhaps if the Artist knew I was 
waiting for him he might spoil, in his pardonable agitation, the negative he was 
then engaged in as of either the Lorp Cuancettor or the Master of the 
Rolls), I carried my blue bag into the apartment indicated. Here I divested 
myself of my hat and necktie, and assumed a wig, a pair of bands, and a gown. 





Leaving my chimney-pot sharing a settee with a 
lady's, bonnet and ." — cae returned to the 
room just entered, an in an animated 
conversation about the very considerable merits of the 
specimens of photography hanging from the walls with 
an agreeable female attendant. I fear that the fact that 
I was “‘robed” rather frightened my companion, who 
answered the questions I put in a tone that might have 
been adopted by a nervous witness anxious by concilia- 
tory oneaten to oni s an Sey = - sain brutal a cross- 
examination. It may ing my wi ing on. 
not to say tickling my head, ] was a little farsh when | 
asked whether such and such a group ‘‘ was not an en- 
larged photograph ?” and did they not ‘‘nowadays take 
portraits the full size of life?” That our conversation was 
mutually embarrassing was unquestionable, and therefore 
it was a relief when the attendant, ha called through 
a tube that “‘ the gentleman was quite ready, and hadn’t 
much time to spare,” be: me to go ups to the 
studio. 1 may remark that I was at first a little hurt (in 
my character of a “ celebrity’) at being simply 

led ‘‘the gentleman,” but on consideration came to 
the conclusion that no doubt the anonymous description 
was intended to suit the views of constitutionally timid 
Queen’s Counsel desirous of preserving as long as possible 
their incognito. i ‘ : 

On entering the studio I was desired to wait an instant 
as the last negative was om taken of the sitter who had 
preceded me. Hearing this I assumed an air of deferen- 
tial hauteur so as to meet the “‘ subject” on his retirement 
(I suspected him to be the Lonp CHANCELLOR) with 
priate dignity. My trouble was unnecessary, as the sitter 
turned out to be not the Lorp CHANCELLOR, but a much 
younger lady, whose bonnet and cloak were no doubt 
those I had observed in the dressing-room on my arrival. 

‘* Now,” said the Artist, after seating me somewhat un- 
steadily on a chair, drawing up a curtain re ting the 
interior of a palace, and screwing my wig firmly on to a 
frame, ‘‘I want you to look as you do when you are 
questioning a witness.” 

This was rather perplexing, as, to tell the truth, my 
work is chiefly what I may call Chamber practice. 
However, I put on a scowl of intense malignity, which 
seemed to me fairly suitable to the given situation. _ 

“No, that will not do at all,” exclaimed the Artist. 
He spoke with a slight accent. ‘‘ Think of something 
pleasant.” 

I did. I thought that, in spite of my considerable 


-| Chamber practice, if I ever did have the opportunity of 


examining a witness, it would be most gratifying. 

“ Ah, that is better!” And he took off the cover of 
the camera, and “ fixed” one of the broadest grins in 
which I had indulged for years. 

“‘ Thank you,” he continued, ‘‘I think that very good. 
And now I want you to get into your ordinary attitude 
in Court—when you are addressing a Judge.” ‘ip 

Smiling gently to myself, I assumed an air of winnin 
candour combined with noble-minded prudence, an 
leant forward with easy in —_ adopting the 
very attitude I had used in my celebrated Probate 
motion. 

“Oh, no—not at all!” almost shouted the Artist. 
“You look as if you were frightened out of your life! 
Something bolder will be better.” 

1 confess I was disappointed, as I imagined that the 
Public would have preferred to have seen their hero in 
his favourite, his only attitude. However, in deference 
to the suggestion that I should appear “‘ bolder,” I rested 
my left hand u my hip, raised my right arm 
threateningly, and put on an expression that I think 
would have done either for ‘ Ayax defying the Light- 
ning,” or “ Jack SHEPpaRD boldly conducting, at the end 


of his villanous career, his own defence. ” 
‘** Capital!” exclaimed the Artist. ‘ But I think you 
want a brief.” 


I thought so, too, but kept the reflection to myself. 

** Have you a brief?” he asked. 

This very direct question rather embarrassed me, and 
I was about to reply that I really could not say until I 
had consulted my clerk, when he added that he meant 


“with me.” . 
**Oh no,” I answered, quickly, and much relieved. 
** All my briefs are at my bers.”’ 
‘* Well, perhaps this will do.” And he gave me a song. 
I objected that, if I were taken with a in my 
hand, it would savour of disrespect—that even the 
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OUR AFGHAN “BOUNDARY COMMISSION.” JOHN BULL PUTS UP A NOTICE, (Seep. 105.) 














celebrated Mr. James Motor, Barrister-at-Law and Composer, had hope, for the sake of the great-souled, generous-hearted British 
never sung to the Court—at least not in his robes. Publie, that my Portrait will be a good one. I should, indeed, be 
‘ Ah, it is a pity,” said the Artist, falling back, and taking in my sorry, were our toiling millions to buy any other. 
attitude. ‘ You look as if you wanted a brief.” A. Brieriess, Junior, 
I secretly agreed that I daresay I did. Then I suggested that, if el 
I were given a few sheets of paper, and a piece of red tape, I might 











supply im with the article he required. To the Croakers, 
bri What! ” he joyfully exclaimed, ‘‘can you make a dummy Nay, shriek nt and bellow, as though utter strangers 

rief ?” . : To perils and prophecies faced in the past ! 

. ly admitted that I had made such a thing—when I first Our England has lived through much dreadfuller dangers, 
commenced practice. In a trice, AsaAx and Jack SHEPPARD were And will not die all of a Soudan at last ! 
"Glorion 1 eried the A rtist, f h d 

i ist, in an ecstasy of astonishment, an 

I was “ taken” again. ms Paryce Hassan has gone. We should be’delighted to be able to 


With this pose my sitting terminated. In conclusion, I can only reply, *‘ Prince Hassan hasn't.” 
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ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 


EXTRACTED FROM 
THE DIARY OF TOBY, M.P. 


House of Commons, Thursday Night, February 19.—Parliament 
met to-day after Christmas recess. No fuss with Royal Commission 
or similar nonsense. Rules for admission of Members strictly carried 

at, but without hitch. Members, having given countersign at gate 
f Palace Yard, conducted across yard in couples, a policeman on 








“Wake up, Sir!” Mr. Punch’s Vote of Censure. 
either hand. Arriving at Members’ entrance, handed over to two 


other policemen, a third walking behind with loaded revolver in one 
hand, and a short but serviceable dirk in the other. Police gave up 
their charge on entering Cloak-Room. Each Member there sepa- 
rately searched in presence of Hancovrr. After this, and having 
signed, on oath, a declaration that he has 
anything but the Government, is free of the 
Cloak-Room, after being searched, to a sixpence, or the less 
obtrusive three-penny-bit, into box at door labelled “* Contributions 
a? Exploded ee oy in p ae 
embers say they like if inary ceremony ; but, fear 
when novelty wears off, it wi pd gemert A Meanwhi — 


intention to blow up 
ouse. Usual on leaving 


court hugely pleased with success of first night’s experiment. 
**An immense amount of res ility and trouble, Topsy,” he 
into my watch-pocket, which 


said, een, = | dropping his 
the policeman already ‘* But duty the first considera- 
tion. Lain awake night after t thinking this matter over. 
Arrived at conclusion we were on the wrong track. Hunting 
about after Irish-Americans, watching and the like, all non- 
sense. Thing is, keep your eye upon of the House and 
Reporters in the Gallery. Unexpected move, eh? So are those of 
all great Gene Re rs turn rusty, and get rules abrogated 
before they’re tried. But that only leaves me more time to look 
after Members,” 

House naturally fills slowly. Process of thorough examination 
can’t be carried out in five minutes. But Members came in in 
steady stream, and by half-past four the House was full. Only 
sw rs’ Gallery empty, save for half-a-dozen frightened indi- 
viduals. , 

“Yes,” said Harcourt, looking up with a pleased smile when I 
mentioned this; ‘* we’ve succeeded there, at any rate. What busi- 
ness Public want to know what’s going on in Parliament either 
through the Papers or Strangers’ Gallery? I'm at the Home Office. 
Let that suffice.” . 

Everything went off quietly. No fireworks or pistol-shots. NorTu- 
core loudly cheered on rising to _— notice of Vote of Censure. 
Everyone glad to hear the dear old Loxp Mayor in good heart and 
voice. Always stood by Norrucors, and now cheers uproariously 
when Sir Srarrorp, a little timidly, read his Kesolution. Not so 
much cheering when NokrHoore sits down. Got his Resolution a | 
in single sentence. People trying to gather what it means, so forgot 


to cheer. 
ingly mild mood. H he doesn’t intrude 


GrapsTons in menacingl 
when he rises to offer few observations. ill not introduce any 











controversial matter. Warton cries, ‘Oh! oh!” and a look of 

ined surprise softens the lines in the face of the Man. 

OMLINSON jeers. He looks at him sadly. ‘‘ Et tu Brute!” 
Nothing shall draw him into retort, nor the use of bad lang . w 
anyone wants to pull his hair, or tweak his nose, or put his pocket- 
handkerchief up the spout, now ’s their time. Such an exhibition of 
meekness and humility never before seen. : 

‘Butter wouldn’t melt in his mouth to-night,” says Groner 
HamILton. : 

| be,” says Grsson, shrewdly watching the Mild Old Man. 
“But I don’t like the look of this. He’s evidently srenering a 
rouser when he comes to speak on the actual debate. "Twas always 
thus as a preliminary to passionate outburst.” 

Business done.—Notice of Vote of Censure. 


Friday Night.—Joserua Gi1u1s moves softly about decently 
dressed in black. Josepn is like the Ministry. A Vote of Censure 
is hanging over his devoted head, and Jory B., like W. FE. G., affects 
a subdued air. But there’sa twinkle in his eye, and a twitching 
about the corners of his mouth that is a little suspicious. 

‘“* What are ye smiling at, ye young dog?” says O'Suxa playfully, 
a | him in the ribs. fi 

‘** Well, O'Suay, between you and me, the fack is I thought the 
shot had missed fire. I took some trouble to insult Spencer. But 
it was at a small meetin’ in a little village. It happened six weeks 
ago, and no notice was taken in the papers. I was that mad with 
rage you wouldn’t have known me. Imagine me joy when I heard 
Cartes Lewis last night giving notice to call attention to the 
speech, and reading out the very words so that they’d go through 
every Newspaper in the kingdom! The worst of it is people’s sayin’ 
Lewis and me’s in league, and that I promised him something to do 


this.” 
Fusillade of questions at Half-past Four. Ty er suddenl a 
ween 


up, and takes under his charge Afghanistan, the route 





Mr. McIver makes everything clear. Voild Toots. 


Berber and Khartoum, communications between the Red Sea and the 
Nile, not to mention the terms of the Vote of Censure. ASHMEAD- 
BartT.etTtT begins to grow uneasy. Never ex this of TYLER. 

On Motion to go into Committee, Win Sexton turns up. 
Members fice in affright. Makes no difference to Windbag, whic 
discharges itself in an hour and ten minutes, and at Half-past Ten 
work begins. ; 

Business done.—Some Votes in Supplementary Estimates. 





Responsibility. 


Wuo sends Prince Hassan ? Who sends Prince Hassan ? 


** Not I,” says GiapsTorz, J,” says the KHEDIVE, 
“The Kuepive alone, “ tT choose to believe ‘ 
And he sent Prince Hassan.” Twas I sent Hassan. 





Suut Ur !—We learn from the Sussex Daily News that Dr. Horact 
Tester has just been awarded the prize for a paper delivered before 
the Students’ Society of the London Dental Hospital. The subject of 
the paper is ‘‘ Closure of the Jaws.” Let us trust this paper will be 
reprinted. If widely circulated in the House of Commons, it would 
surely prove to be invaluable. 
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VERBECKSTRORDINARY, 


We love a Conjuror, but dread a Mesmerist. Something de- 
lightful about a Conjuror, something uncanny about a Mesmerist. 
M. VERBECK is a t-rate Professor of main, and hi 
prestidigitation (beautiful 
word!) belongs to the 

miest days of his art. 

ne of his best tricks is 


cards. How d 

must be to be able to do 
this with tradesmen’s 
‘little accounts.” 

Most people would, we 
feel sure, rather not see 
the second part of the en- 
tertainment, when, like a 
Mephistopheles, he stands 
in a theatrical attitude 
before Mile. pz MarcuERitT 
rs of course she ep 

arguerite, in absence 
of Faust,—and sends her 
- into a momma os 

n appearance, Mile. Mar- 
GUERITE (this must be the 
name) sage one - tae 
numerous otographs o: 
Mrs. Lawnerry, though 
which it is we cannot 
oy’ call to mind. bw ne 

e porary represen 

tive of the Jersey a 





Mephistopheles and Marguerite at the who is Lady-T 
Prince’s Hall. the Prince’s, and ore, 
except by ic, cannot be 
at the Prince’s Hall at the same time,—is rend sufficiently 


cataleptic, M. Vensece sticks a pin in her arm and makes her 
throw herself into all sorts of difficult attitudes. We remember 
having seen boys, not cataleptic, do much the same thing, 
until after the Master had caught them attempting to stick pins into 
him without having previously secured him in a mesmeric trance, 
and then he became rigid, and they writhed in all sorts of extraordi- 
nary attitudes for an hour afte 8. ; , 
Nothing of this mesmeric business is particularly new, and if M. 
VERBECK will take our advice, he will make the whole entertainment 
consist of conjuring. He ty of humour, and as he only 
speaks French, the requisite lightness is given to the Show by the 
Interpreter, who is, quite unintentionally, a very comic man. The 
audience migh ve M. Versecx’s French “ patter” 
fairly pete if the interpreter had only given them a chance ; but 
7 wouldn’t. The old-fashioned travelling Conjurors knew the secret 


of making an entertainment when they never went about 
without a Jack-pudding. That was there to distract our 
attention. Very clever 5 

Just a few sensational tricks for the second part, and a laughable 
experiment or two on the In which would send everyone 
away in high fred humour, M. Vexsxcx’s success would be 
assured at the Prince’s Hall. 





MR. WHISTLER’S TEN-AND-SIXPENNY O'CLOCK. 


Our Jemmy’s Ten o’Clock promises to go like one o’clock. The 
style of his One Hour’s Sermon is something between a Touchstone 
and an inspired Prophet, or, at all events, of a well-versed Scripture- 

e is never for one moment a ‘‘ Dismal Jemmy.” He cer- 
“scored” at the Prince’s Hall, and, as Mr. WuIstTLER 
being indebted to anyone, he paid off several old scores 
at the same time, A certain proportion of the crowded audience 
had evidently come in the expectation of seeing the McNeri stand 
upon his head, but were disappointed ; the historic white lock 
and James, firmly planted on his feet, delivered 
many well-aimed thrusts with the keen rapier of epigrammatic satire. 


é on Art and Nature be debateable, but his power of 
epigram is undoubted. ED! 





, WIRE FRoM Vibronti ue Cotowy ro Vicroma rue QuEex— 
My Service to you, Ma’am |” 





the diminishing k of} su 
Sightful it 


NOT “THE TIMID HARE.” 


candid i 
offers such advantages to its 
arta, Meare tebe 
with a ™ our 
pleaded the Chairman, “‘ in that it (the -* - Fund) is 
unosten’ may say, to some extent unfashionable 
nE—'in @ word it is sadly in need 
principle of that to ‘him that 


tatious, and, { 
=o “Mr. I 





THE BRITISH NAVY. 
Tunz—“ The Bay of Biscay.” 
Time ith broadside’ 
thunder, ‘ 
ip, eens onse this Isle of ours 
sea kept Tr 
The whole world’s Ocean 
Powers. 
We many a t barque 
Maintained above their mark ; 
Therefore they 


All e wa 
To the British Navy, 0 ! 
But now deep slumber’s pillow 
My Lo dn the truth to 





o~ Have pressed, till on the billow 


Ta-Ta! — let the strong wax 
The shade of threatening clouds (~—_;- —_- 
Joun Besa’s hesinen deoade As we may, 
Hear him say, . my Aix : 
“Why, wha’ eh! Find the Navy, 0! 
Where ’s the British Navy, 0?” | In five years hence, however, 
With present France, content, 
At last a distant morrow To cope we may your, 
ar through the hazy Pind only spent ; 
We anyett quite come to sorrow In sight, for which three cheers! 
Meanwhile, ere by-and-by, Shout Hooray |! 
Deferring to renew, Let us poy 
Our fleets by far too few, For the British Navy, 0! 








‘Ill Strike you with a Feather.” 


Tus song of “ the Macpgrmott” must have inspired Sir 
Srarrorp NortHcore when he rose to give notice of his party’s Vote 
0 on the present Government. Anything more mild and 
feeble was & serious occasion in the 


bably never heard on such 
liament. 





The Lecturer had his MoNztt fling,—s well-executed pas seul,—at | Commons House of Par Sir Starronp Norrucorr’s name 
the Amateur and the Critics, and finally came down mee that is| ought to be changed to , more properly, to DovEcore. 
by comparison, on the Asthetes, who, we should have thought, were, | He is too gentle. 
pam omy be wrdly worth the trouble of setting om thal eeble legs 
Mr. Juues Wutertme in Real James” and tot The Pretender. Hi,| A Correspondent dends us this, from the Irish Times, Monday, 


9th inst. :— 
“The last eleven nights date from to-night of the very successful Panto- 


mime of Jack and the Beanstalk. The last morning performance—it is 
well to note—will be om Saturday night, the 14th inst.’ 





Such an Irish Diamond as this is worth the setting, 
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SUNDAY SCHOOLING. 


Teacher, ** WHAT DOES ONE MEAN BY ‘Heartne CoALs or Fink on Somgonr’s Heap,’ now, Harry Hawkins?” 


Harry Hawkins. ‘‘Grvry’ rv ’™ ’ot, TRacHer !”’ 











“MY BOYS!” 
(A Carol for Our Colonies.) 
Arrn—* My Queen.” 


Leo Britannicus loquitur :— 
Waen and how I may have to = them,’ 
My banded foes, in a mighty fra 
Where I shall have to face—and ethene, 
I know not, but ’twill come some day. 
And what care I whilst I see around me, 
Mustering up with a manful noise 
The lads who in love-links fresh have bound me, 
These whom I look on, my Boys, my Boys! 


Long I have dreamt of them, growin tly, 
The lads I love, geting big and tig, 2 
ve 


And the way they ot up and strengthened lately 
Must fill a father with fond Yelight. 


And we all are let from our Royal Lady 
To the humblest hind who the = enjoys, 
To see them, lo alert, and read 
To do their zal. my Boys, my Bee! 


Croakers chilly and melancholy 
Prophesy ills to the Isle I ive, 
But ag Britons, high-born or lowly, 
Have pluck such a spirit above. 
And I'll trust my home to their stalwart keeping, 
But, upon he onour, it swells my joys, 
And sets my blood through my veins swift leaping, 
To see you coming, my Boys, my Boys! 
Look at them, look at them troopi 
Up to the Standard, the fe la nee “ne 
Slips of the stock there ie no Up-ooopi, 
alking the tongue that no tyrants gag. 





Like young, lions, to help the old on 
Swift of footfall, and of 
By a that foeman will be a ld’ one 
oll face us banded, my Boys, my Boys! 


The > | ra do ov ? 7 Engine slighters, 
y claws are cut, and my eyes 

That he aforetime the first of hers, 
Is slow of spirit and slack of li 

Well, well, they maybe will find thelr error, 
And needless ess roaring is empty noise ; 

But they ’ll hardly strike me Math abject terror 
When I see you round me, my Boys, my Boys! 


Who was it said I was fond of snubbing 

The stalwart slips that should be my pride ? 
Duffers! The war-drums rub-a-dubbing 

Soon find s us ranged on the self-same side. 
Here’s their answer! Such Volunteering 

As this should shame them. My heart it joys 
To see your muster, to hear your ¢ 

Best thanks, and bless you, my Boys, my Boys! 
I’d trust m — to aed _— keeping, 

1’d—well, on manh ‘os mickly cloys ; 
But pf mye weer pret lood go creeping 

Ere I cease to love you, my Boys, my Boys! 





Taxkine THE Law on THE Manni. Ph ity: a Correspendont 
Sir,—In the report of the departure of the Coldstreams, I 

they were accompanied by “two warrant officers.” I am an eo 
ramus in these settens; } pat I Lae that: these two officials repre- 

sent the civil power, and warrant for the arrest 
ray eae 4 FHI Being « man. af I am 
delighted at the prospect of so simple a solution, and hope to of 
him before long up at Bow Street fore Sir James Inenam, and the 

case headed “‘ Another Raid on Betting Men! Capture of the False 

Prophet ! !”—Yours truly, McFupp1z, 
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HUNTING PUZZLE. 


Waat ’s He to Do? 





A BOUNDARY COMMISSION. 
John Bull loquitur :-— 
Here a a Post! My Musco- 


te, 
1 a? be quite straight- 
But I’ll be dashed if you're 


I'll an eye to nor’ ward. 
I —<— quite know what you’d 
a’ 


But I’ve a glimmering notion, 
And—may I say it— Herat. 
I'll take a tip from GoscuEn. 
I’m —_ you know, to serve your 


urn, 
But you seem hard of pleasing, 
Well, I, of course, have not to 


learn 
That Bears are good at ‘‘squeez- 
ing.’ 
A friendly hug? Oh that, of 
course, 
But then you Bears do hug hard, 
WTaliiea to plag the snaps. 
8 . 
Mine been sandy a full year, 
And, though not bent on 


wrangling, 
I’d ae | how long you’d keep me 


ere 
Upon your pleasure dangling ? 
Well, one can fix a boundary 


As clearly as a host, Sir. 
I’m tired—have other fish to fry, 
And so—here stands a Post, Sir ! 











LEGISLATION FOR BABIES. 


Tue Isle of Man should be known henceforth as the Isle of 
Mannikins. Its leading citizens—a Judge, the Speaker of the House 
of Keys, the Governor's ow 5 a High ailiff, and several 
barristers—have been convicted of the fearful crime of sitting five 
minutes too long in a licensed building over a dinner-table, and have 
each been fined the price of a box of lollipops. A few weeks ago a 
number of gentlemen were ed into the charming atmosphere of 
a London Police Court for the crime of drinking a glass of champagne 
at twenty-five minutes to one on the morning of New Year’s Day in 
a London Restaurant. If these Mannikins had been concocting a 
murder, or the party of hunted London taxpayers had been active 
members of the Dynamite Gang, the chances are that the Police and 
the Authorities would never have known of their existence. When 
hundreds of “ intelligent officers” are wasted in the task of watch- 
ing drinking-shops and eating-houses, we can hardly wonder at the 
freedom enjoyed by Cut-throats and Destructives. 





FROM OUR OWN NOBLE SPORTSMAN. 


Yes, Sir, you never more conclusively realised the want of the day, 
Oe in ee Len dine oung 

“In these times, what the men of the period require, 
Mr. Srorrem, is a good reliable my 1 es 

ag said I ‘* you have hit it; and if ever you got hold of the 

round for the round hole, you ’ve got it now, which my terms is 
twenty-five shillings up to Epsom, and gratuities at discretion.” 
nt 8 the dull season now, Sir, but when the game begins again, 
m the man to see your clients through a cheering and lucrative 
feeeon. Why, ou ’ve benefited by the notes of the *‘ Mouse in the 

anger,” also of the “‘ Cat in the Cornbin” often, don’t deny it 
a know you have, Those were me. I, Sir, was the Mouse; I, 
pee was the Cat. Now I’m Trrpoo Sanz, the Dark Un! It’s dull, 

the weather simply beastly— 

“I would I were as I have been 

In the Stewards’ Stand at Ascot Green, 


Sweeping my glass down the T. Y. C., 

For that‘is the life that is meet for me.” 
As a would-be sporting bard sang in your columns long since. He 
wasn’t much in it. ‘* Sweeping your Glass down.” 1 flatter myself 
T understand that as well as any man in England, but why he intro- 


duced T. ¥. C., by which I he means Thames Yacht Club 
into « racing lyric, can only be explained by his being rather beaten 








off for a rhyme—otherwise it’s a paradox. There I go, you see, I’m 
so full of information that I keep bubbling over, Py hilow valuable 
stable secrets to escape me in my meltin moments. There I am 
again. Why, there’s two hints for any man who knows ‘a hawk 
from a hand-saw,” which Hamlet didn’t, nor I think The Leviathan 
Wit14Ms when he wrote that line. He understood “ sweeping his 
glass,” did Leviathan WILLIAMS. 

You see I a: iate SHAKSPEARE by calling him ‘‘ The Leviathan.” 
Did it ever strike you, Sir, before, to what race the original Leviathan 
belonged? If there were a Levi in my name, I should consider 
myself own brother to Sir Moses. I think the ‘‘n” was left out of 
Leviathan ; it should have been Levi-Nathan. Deep sea-fish that! 

Now, Sir, to get out of the Mosaics, and back to horse-racing. I 
hope your readers will understand it’s five-and-twenty shillings 
up to Epsom. Extra for that meeting, because that sets ’em up for 
the season, Yours respe y 
RoBERt Rrorran (peekeetone » “* Trppoo Saute,” 

e Dark Un). 


P.S.—Perhaps you wouldn’t mind enclosing some of my circulars 
in your invaluabie paper.* 

* Of course we don’t mean to comply with this modest request, but, if put to 
it, we’d rather do this than accept any of Trrroo’s “ invaluable paper.”’—Ep, 





MR, PIPS IN THE GALLERY. 

A Diary of Two Parliaments, by Hewny Lvcry, is a Diary well 
worth keeping. For sustained interest a modern novel isn’t on the 
same bookshelf with it. I¢ is ‘‘ not too dramatic, but just dramatic 
enough,” as Mr. Liower Broven is y sayi The Babes ; 
h at the very commencement, on meeting with the old fami- 
liar names of Disrakt, Ropert Lowe, and Kwatcusvti-Hvoevessen, 

ectly well aware that they will ly turn out to be 
of Beaconsrretp, Lord SuerpRooxe, and BRAYBROOKE, 
yet their sayings and are as fresh as ever, and the dénotiment 
comes upon the most reader with all the effect of an artistically- 

So for the account of the ty quarrel between Messrs. VenNnon 

the Pipsian Diarist in the Gallery 
to one another —— 
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“ BACKSLIDING.” 


The Minister (reproachfully), ‘‘ Au, James! I’m sonRy TO sex THIS! I 
THOUGHT YOU WERE A STEADFAST TgETOTALLER !" 
James, ‘‘Suo I aM, Ste. Bor I’m Noa  Besorzp ANE!” 


LETTING THEM IN. 


A ConTemPorarky, in the course of a recent notice of Mr. J. H. Ineram’s 
new and entertaining "Volume on the subject of the “‘ Haunted Houses” of Great 
Britain, having expressed its conviction om. owing to the prevailing taste for 
mysticism, this formerly ineligible class be Rocke perty was now positively coming 
to be sought for and in much request, the ty for Psychical Research has, 
as might have been anticipated, ~¥ no time in meeting a public demand ina 
cmpue spirit, and have at once opened a temporary Agency at their central 
offices. ubjoined is a specimen of their Preliminary ‘‘ List” for the ensuing 


month. 

\ ESSRS. EDMUND GURNEY & CO., Haunren Hovse and EstaTE 

4 ——— penpeetiee y beg to offer to the notice of their various Clients 
esirable 


the followin, Fespertias, selected from many others at present standing 
on — books for disposal 


1 LAMORGANSHIRE (in the v 
a half from a station,  delightt 











t of), seventeen miles and 
, overlooking ¥ or ve- 


Thirteen Packs, five Spectral, meet in immediate neigh- 
bourhood. Handsome carved oak staircase (reign of 
JAMES THE owe down which, from the top to the 
— (eight flights) a Warrior, in full chain armour, 
heard to roll ‘heavily, head-over-heels, at midnight, 
= od roTbaeeda s, and Saturdays, ly disap- 
pearing with a series of loud y in the wine- 
cellar. A Tenant with several rich, but nervous relatives, 
from whom he has expectations, or one desirous of of good- 
humouredly enliv the country visits of his friends, 
would find this to eighle investment. Doctor within 
eighty-five minutes. of Freehold, £25. (19, 1,310.) 
CHARMING BIJOU VILLA RESIDENCE, most 
tastefully decorated and haunted ecahats Se To 
BE Let immediately. Newest we, of Queen Anne 
furniture, with exqui — finished Library and Boudoir 
to match, in which p: y at a quarter to nine every 
evening, a little man in the dress of the last century. 
ae a blue velvet coat and bag-wi 
joa expression of countenance, ho 
under his arm, appears 
“'T wish I hadn't forge 
up the chimney. 
(20,191). 


‘ty ~ HO! 
ably-a 
dence to 





, and with a 

g his head 
, and says, ina melancholy voice, 
it,” and then seems to disappear 
urther particulars on application. 





BRIXTON RISE. Tr, ~ comfort- 
inted and well-constructed Family resi- 
t on Fifteen rooms. Stabling if 
required. The Premises present unusual psychical 
advantages to a Tenant in any pecuniary om mbarrassment, 
there being the Spectre of a Female in White, holding a 
murdered ¢ ild in one hand and two carving-knives in 
the other, permanently standing on the mat in the middle 
of the entrance-hall. The Spectre is so visible, that no 
Tradesman making application for his account, ‘and, ~ 
posely admitted, has ever been — either to s 


Cle again. References aan. be a See - Lara 
yman, and seve ighly respecta ¢ Peope ving 
in the immediate neighbourhood. who have been re- 
peatedly frightened into fits. Kitchen Garden, 
well stocked with evil spirits. e entire cage 
to be had a bargain, with or withou 


opportunity for newly-married couple a — wishing 
to economise. Ghost and fixtures might be taken at 4 
valuation. (22,134.) 


OGEY PARK MANSIONS. — Portions of these 





elegantly-fitted residences to be let out 
in any quantity to flats on appliention. As hn 4 have 
been constructed on scientific psychical 


especially to meet the necessities of Prine pet aed 
families they have been roofed with angen slates, 


provid ded with automatic rapping and telopathic 
communication with the a | tncbeophie centres, 
and placed under the charge a hall-porter 

entirely independent of the laws of An Eleeatoe 


and Depressor on the premises. hor P Penance and terms 
apply to the Sicete” (24,191.) 


ORTLAND PLACE, W.—One of the largest of 
; these famous and fashionable jown houses to TA. 
urnished for the coming season. 
reception and bed rooms, incl aga eyclenty- tly-haunted 
guest-chamber, the occupant of which having once en 
wt to dress for dinner ws tag or heard of again. 
A County M.P. whe is expected to show some civility to 
a numerous would td influential but —- 
Constituents, would the above a highly-desirable re- 











arlia- 
yerd, and within two minutes’ walk of a subterranean acent | Sidence ay uring the progress of the sir 
uined church crypt, a thoroughly re old-fashioned English | mentary Sessio m. if taken’ for more than 
Mansion, in ex cellent “= condition, and f ed with every nolers terms moderate. " (13, 044.) 
psy convenience. tains several dsomely proportioned reception- —This 
rooms, all, owing to spiritual manifestations, perf "open after dusk, [NIG HT GRANGE. Country feitense To om BE 
a picture- ery, in which the famous “‘ b hound” of the Porwrnes, the Let, with immediate a lg 
original holders of the estate, appears on the eve and morrow of great dinner| pas gas or candles, the entire retdence en cing unin 
parties, or the approach of any grave disaster to the local postmaster, and eter dark by "the flitting spectres of 
py ey oe a apartments, in all of which, due to the continued noise as men in a headless woman on hemebosk “Tllowe 
of a large yt e~ th bricks, rolling from midnight til half-past by an Alderman, who move tinually from room t 
ive anne my oy h to rest is found to be room, uttering load yells from dusk to day? break. Would 
Ee oak ie eae roy Fay for ote Ye sean ok ‘amortinte ay ds egy A a Oral 


possession J dg pe in consequence of 
summer months in a lunatic asylum. (17,341.) 


1 ALLOWSHURST. — This ue, charming, and agreeably Hauwrep 
Litrtz ‘be deposed 


Huwtine Box to of quickly, by private arrange-| the 
ment. Nine rooms, , capital water supply, and every convenience. 


decire ot ae nt occupiers to pass the 
Drainage perfect. 








or might be turned to excellent sccount by an Siti, 
d aged anxious to enjoy experience 
little feanine romanos and exetement * a compari 
trifling cos’ ication to view made betweed 

the hours ‘of one and two a.m. on the premises. Key 
with the Ghost. (29,139.) 
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OLD MASTERS’ EXHIBITION. 








VISIT OF YOUNG MASTERS. 








“ WHERE IGNORANCE IS BLISS,” &c. 
Tuat not particularly learned body which rejoices in the name of 
the Commissioners of Sewers of the City of London, held a Special 
Meeting at the Guildhall last week, to discuss the terribly extrava- 
gant conduct of the London School in adding one penny in the 
und to the amount of the rate to be levied in the wealthy City of 
don for the ensuing year. Much burning eloquenee, of the pecu- 
liar City type, was u on the occasion, and a statement by one 
highly excited member that there were no less than 313 Board 
Schools in the Metropolis in which the great work of education was 
being successfully carried on, and that the ery was sti!l for more, 
was received with as terrible a groan of horror as if it had been 
announced, on authority, that there were to be no more ‘‘ Cakes and 


Ale” for the Sewage Commissioners. 


In vain was it stated by those who, apparently, love light rather 
Europe, it was now, thanks to the School Board, assuming its proper 
y ware met by a shout of derision by an angry Commissioner, who | 
Derby,” which brilliant interrogation elicited great applause. 
by Suggesting, in tones ighting sarcasm, that they had better | 


darkness, that whereas the population of London some ten or | 
twenty years ago was one of the most so ed of any capital of 
ws in this by giving all its children a good education, | 
demanded to know “ why they didn’t try to teach a cow to win the 
als vain did one member, who spoke with authority, ridicule the 
of printing the soatete Set this particular rate in 2 
“print them with a pen of iron on the adamantine tablets of the | 
Uhiverse,” 





——— 


In vain was it suggested that this sudden affectation of sympathy 
with the poor Rate Payer‘for having to pay this additional penny for 
education, was but a blind to screen their own in rate of 
double the amount, for a purpose of not one-tenth the importance, 
and that it was scarcely creditable to the re tatives of the 
wealthiest constituency in the world, to a at a rate that was 
borne wagradeneeey ont uncom ly by the poor Rate Payers of 
Bermondsey and Green, the Commissioners listened 
with impatience, reserving their enthusiastic approbation for the 
very demonstrative gen’ who them after their own 
heart ; ane _%, that = te understand eg hy roughly 
sympathise wi was qui’ i a 
chil ren should have teend, but what - objected to was rump- 
steaks! and he concluded his brilliant oration with the following 
magnificent peroration :—‘‘ Everybody should have his meal, but he 
must have a stomach of the highest before they could give him 
tomes soup and wine!” 

0 


port 
but a member of the City Corporation could have contrived, 
when discussing the question of the education of the Poor, to have 
brought in those two gods of his idolatry, turtle soup and wine ! 
And in combination, too! Oh, Roser, Ronert, Prince of Waiters! 
how must thy soul shudder to read it, and that the awful 
thought was conceived, too, by one of that body whom you so con-~ 
stantly hold up to public admiration, and public imitation, as the 
greatest living authority upon that most important of all important 
Dining. 


tters of red, | subjects—the Art of 





GovERNMENT Poticr 1s Eorrr.— False Prophet and quick returns.” 
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FEMALE “TRAVELLERS.” 
(From the German.) 


I xwow a Maiden with a bag, 
Take care! 

She carries samples in a drag, 
Beware! beware! 
O Draper fond, 


Beware! beware ! 
O Dealer daft, 
She ’s deceiving thee ! 


Her eyes are really wondrous 


She is fooling thee ! er 
ake care! 
She has the true ‘‘Commercial” They make a shiver run down 
style, your back, 
Take care! Beware! beware ! 
To which she addeth woman’s O Shopman soft, 
guile, She is ogling thee ! 


Beware! beware! 


O Grocer goose, She sells you a silk of “ perfect 


She is plucking thee ! wear, 
Take care ! 
And she has quite a flood of talk, At it your customers will swear, 
ke care | ware! beware! 
She sells as cheese what’s only Trust her not, 
chalk, This Travelling She! 








MUCH ADO. 


A propos of the Theatrical Dovecot fluttered by the article in last 
month's Fortnightly, the Editor of The Theatre has correctly pointed 
out that the author of that article did not originate the excitement, 
but that it was commenced by what we at the time called the 
*‘ Kendal-light” thrown on the Stage by the unlucky Brummagem 
discourse. To adapt the opening sentence of Cmartes DickENs’s 
Cricket on the Hearth, we may substitute ‘‘ Kendal” for ‘‘ Kettle,” 
and say “ Kendal began it,”—not ‘* Mister,” but ‘‘ Missis.” 

The fact is, there ought to be no more necessity for showing that 
the Stage is not a profession on the same level with the recognised 
professions, than there is to demonstrate that two and two make 
four. The occasion only arises when some ambitious individual 
claims for two and two a result beyond the limit assigned to those 
quantities by an inexorable arithmetic. j 

Every article that we have seen intended as an answer to ‘‘ Behind 
the Scenes,” in the Fortnightly for January, has gone wide of the 
mark, and has y ‘‘answered” something that the article 
never stated, Of course it is evident that, constituted as society is, 
the “ profession” of any art, or of journalism, cannot be on an 
equality with the recognised professions. Were the nobility to 
invade the Stage, did Dukes take to ‘‘ utility,” if Dachesses became 
‘leading Ladies,” and Countesses ‘“‘ singing chambermaids,” the 
question of social position would not be in the least affected, and the 
Stage would be no more on a level with the recognised Professions, 
on account of the rank of its individual members, than it is now on 
the score of the exemplary blamelessness of the Actors’ private lives, 
or of their wealth, or of their perfect courtesy, or of their large- 
heartedness and unostentatious generosity. 

When it was announced that Prince Epwarp of WaLzs was to be 
made a Bencher of the Middle Temple, the Times congratulated His 
Royal Highness on associating himself with the Legal Professiun, 
** so indispensable to mankind, and so t in itself,” and showed 
how justly proud England, for hundreds of years, has been of her 
Bar, and how gratified the young Prince might well feel on becoming 
a member of so distinguished a Body. Now, if the hypothesis could be 
granted that the Stage is on an equality with the Bar, then we might 
hear of one of the youthful Princes announcing his intention of 
becoming an Actor, and of entering himself as a Member of one of the 
principal London Theatrical Companies; and further, the 7imes, as 
representing the popular voice, would congratulate his Royal High- 
ness, on “‘associating himself with the Histrionic Profession, of 
which England has for centuries been so justly proud,” and so forth. 
Quod est absurdum. Why should histrionic apologists rage, on 
being brought face to face with facts which the sensible ones of ** the 
profession” are perfectly willing to admit ? 

By the way, the Stage can boast of one Emperor who went on the 
boards, and was eminently successful as an Actor, Author, Singer, 
Composer, and finally Circus performer. He certainly had a plea- 
sant way of disposing of all rivals and of silencing every adverse 
critie by the simple process of instantaneous decapitation. Don’t 
most of us envy him such a power? The man who hadn’t sense 
enough in his head to appland his Emperor was evidently unfit to 
have a head at all, and consequently off it went. This Imperial His- 
trion’s name was Nero. A most accomplished scoundrel ; but he did 
not effect much towards “elevating the Drama,” or raising ‘‘ the 
social status of the Actor,” which social status is, and always will be, 
just exactly the Artist, be he Actor, Painter, Composer, or 
Author, may choose to make it for himself. 





es 





BRITISH BABOOS, 


It is a notorious fact that, for some mysterious reason or other 
i who represented the Times at Calcutta, no less than nm 

itorial employer, who directs the destinies of that frisky but un- 
fathomable journal in Printing House Square assumed a painful} 
gloomy, and, on several occasions, a really depressingly ill-tem 
attitade towards the late Viceroy of India. This, ver, was 
chiefly noticeable during the period of his able and al 
administration of the duties of his office, for, beyond indulging in 
little natural yelp now and then at his Lordship’s heels, the leading 
journal has, since Lord Rrron’s return to this country, treated him 
with a sufficient, if sulky respect. This is, of course, as it should 
be, for the Times is—well, the Times. | But why should somebody, 

ing himself ‘‘J. M. Mactean,” have anything to say on 

subject ? Who is Mr. Mactean ? F 

It is true that he informs the public not only that he was once a 
member of a Club called the ‘‘ Northbrook,” but that in a fit of 
chagrin with some unhappy Committee that had asked Lord Riroy 
to dinner, he had taken his name off the books. Still this is scarcely 
Imperial intelligence, and worthy of being set up in type. Even less 
worthy of publication is the following. Referring to the well- 
deserved ovation that has greeted Lord Rrron on his return to this 
country, Mr. Macrean is allowed to remark that— 


“Day after day and week after week, with a wondrous self-complacency, 
he sings his own praises as not a statesman merely, but a hero and a saint, 
while the part of chorus is performed by the well-trained school of Radical 
politicians whose main business in life appears to be to vilify English rule 
and destroy English ascendency in every corner of the earth.”’ 


Coming from any influential quarter the above would be almost, if 
not quite impertinent. As it stands it is both humorous and harm- 
less, being only noticeable at all as an indication of the extreme un- 
fitness for all loyally Imperial legislation that characterises the 
majority of those retired dyspeptics who are highly respected—at 
least by each other—under the generic appellation of tite 
Indians.’ Had Mr. Punch time and space to spare, he would li 
to say a strong word or two to these self-sufficient gentlemen con- 
cerning the intellectual estimate they have formed of their brother 
subject of Her Most Gracious Majesty, ‘‘ The Nigger.” If it be 
“rank radicalism” to civilise, to elevate, and finally to emancipate 
our fellow-men from all disabilities whatever, then is Mr. Punch, 
in company with the late distinguished Viceroy of India, the very 
rankest of rank Radicals. 





GENERAL SIR HERBERT STEWART. 


Born June 30, 1843; wounded in fight near Metemneh, January 19, 1835; 
died at Gakdul, February 16, 1885. 


Youne, gallant, sage in council, swift in fight, 
O’er a bright day falls a too early night. 

The tears that from his comrades’ eyes fast fell, 
In that small graveyard by the Gakdul well, 
Are such a tribute to a brave man slain 

As heroes live to earn, and gladly die to gain. 





ENCOURAGEMENT. 


Her Gracious Masesty addressed a few heart-stirring words to 
her Grenadier Guards at Windsor on the eve of their departure, 
and told them how confident she was that they would ‘‘ ever maintain 
the honour and reputation of British Soldiers.” In the el 
column of the Daily Chronicle, in which this re app re 
was a paragraph headed ‘‘ Our Warriors’ Wives,’ informing us “that 
the soldiers’ wives and children had been ordered out of 8, 
that they had an allowance respectively of 8d. and 2d. ahead a day, 
and that mostly without friends or relations, they were to all intents 

purposes temporarily homeless, Her Gracious MasEsty’s eyes 
must have lighted on this report, so that we may hope that 1 
cruel and stupid wrong has been repaired long before these lines 
appear, for it would be a disgrace to us all, from the highest to the 
lowest, if while our Soldiers, to quote the QueEn’s words, are 
‘* maintaining the honour and reputation” of our Army abroad, we 
were doing nothing to maintain their wives and children at home. 
To know that no care would be taken of the wives, the boys, and 
‘girls they leave behind them,” would be a nice thing pour en- 


courager les autres. 





Critical Query.— When Miss ANDERSON uces The Hunch- 
- ~f. the Lyceum, what view will the Zimes take of Master 
auwer ! 





CoMPLIMENT ON ovR CoLonres.— With Bismancr’s best wishes: 





Beati possidentes. 
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A PLEASANT TRIP ACROSS THE CHANNEL. 





